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the Pale; this region, indeed, had almost lost the name, as the
limits of English power advanced; nearly the whole island had
been made shireland. There was a semblance at least of
constitutional government, as the Irish Parliament advanced
in influence; the domain of order and law had been largely
increased. The land had been cruelly wasted by the sword;
but the sword had hewn its way through the dense jungle of
half-barbarous feudal and Celtic rule, which had been a
barrier for ages to every kind of progress; it might yet
inaugurate a better order of things. The conflict, which had
been so prolonged and grievous, was not yet wholly one of
race and religion, although tending in both directions; the
wounds it had inflicted might perhaps have been healed.
Ireland, if we except a part of Ulster, was completely in the
hands of the conquerors; the dark course of her fortunes
might even now have been turned. The policy of Henry VIII
had become impossible; but if Ireland, at this juncture, had
been placed under an enlightened despotism, like that of
India, that respected native usage and law while it maintained
the rule of civilised power, her future history might have been
very different. She was in a state not unlike that of France
after the peace of Vervins, exhausted by war, torn by angry
passions. But she was to find no Henry IV and Sully; she
was to proceed along a path thickly strown with disasters and
sorrows.